
When holie and dcuout religious men. 

Are at their beads>tis hard to draw them thence, / 

Sofvvcctis zealous contemplation. 

Enter Rtcb.mtk two Btjhopt, aloft. 

Sec where heftands betweene two clergymen. 
Buck. T wo. props.o f vertue for a Chrift ian Prince. 
Toftay him from the fall ofvanitie, 

Famous Plantagenet,moft gratious Prince, 

Lend fauourable cares to my requeft, 

And pardon vs the interruption 

Of thy deuotipn andjight Chriftian zeale* . 

Glo. My Lord, there needs no fuch apologie, 

I rather do befeech you pardon me, 

Who earneft in the feruice of my God, 

Ncglcft the vifitaiionof my friends, 

But leauing this, what is your graces plcafure? 

Buc. Euea-tliat I hope w hich pleafeth God aboue, 

And all good, men of this vngouerned He. 

Glo. I do fufpeft I hauc done fome offence, > . ' j 

That feemes difgracious in the Cities eks, 

And that you come to reprehend my ignorance* 

Buc. You hauc my Lord, would it pleafe your grace ... 
Atour entreaties to. amend that fault. 

Glo. Elfe wherefore breath I in a Chriftian land? 

Hue. Then know it is your fault that you refigne.' 
Thefupreamc feat, the throne maicftical]. 

The (ceptred office ofyour aunceftors, 

The lineallglorie ofyourroyall houfe, v ' ' 

To the corruption of a blcmilfitftocke" 

Whilcft in the mildnefle of you fleepk-thoughts, 

"Which Here we waken to our countries good. 

This noble He doth want her proper limbesp 
Her face defac’t with ftars of infamie. 

And alrtioft fhouldred in the fwallowinggulphjj ^ 

Of blind forgetfulneflc and darke obltuiop,: 

Which to recure we hartily folicit, . £ - 

Your gracious felfc to take on you the foueraigntic thcreo •» 
l^ot as Protcttor ftcyvaid fubftitutc. 
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Or lowlie fa&or for anothers game: 

But as fuccefliuely from bloiid to bloud. 

Your right of birth.vour Emperie,your owner 
For thifeonforted with the Citizens 
Your very worfhipfull and lolling friends. 

And by their vehement inftigation, 

In'this iuft fute come I to rooouc your grace. 

Glo. I know not whether to depart in filencc. 

Or bitterly to fpeake in your reproofc, 
Bcftfittethmy degree or your condition: 
^otirloue dcfcrocs my thank es, but rnYuciett 
Vnraeritable fhunnes your high requeft, 
Firftifall obftacles were cutaway. 

And that my path were euen to the crowne. 

As my right reuenew and dew by birrh, 

Yet fo much is" fny pouerty of fpit it. 

So mightie and fo many my defefts, 

As I had rather hide me from my greatnefle, 
Beeing a Barkc to brooke no mightie fca, 

Then in my greatnefle couet to be hid. 

And in the vapour of my glory fmotherd: 

But God be thanked theres no need of me, 

And much I need to helpe you if need were. 

The roy all tree hath left vs royall frOTc, 

Which mellowed by thc'ftealing houres of time, 
Will well become the featc ofmaieftie. 

And make no doubt vs happie by his raigne. 

On him I lay what ycU Would lay on met 
The right and fortune of his happie ftars. 

Which God defend that I fhuld wring from him- 
Buc. My lord, this argues cofcicnce in your grace. 
But the refpe&s thereof are nice and triuiall, 

All circumftances well confidefed: 

You fay,that Edward is your brothers fonne. 

So fay wc too,but not by Edwards wife, 

For firft he was contract to Lady Lucy, 

Your mother lines awitnefle to that vovvc, 

Afid afterward by fobftituite betrothed 
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